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[Anxious to amufe every clafs of our reaiers, 
we fhall, for a few weeks, omit the “ Plea- 
fing romance,” and enrich our columns 
with the ** Tale of real life.” Sketches of 
the lives of emminent Americans, cannot 
be utinterefting, and may prove highly ufe- 
ful to the rifing gen ration. We fhall there- 
fore, begin with the life and character of 
DR. DWIGHT, the accomplifhed Prefi- 
dent of a ConneAicut Scminary, and the 
diftinguifhed author of the Conqueft of Ca- 
naan. Speaking of this gertleman, the clafi- 
cal Editor of the Farmer's Mufeum, (to 
whofe literary affiduity we are indebted for 
thelifeof DK. DWIGHT )-—thus exprefi- 
es himfelf. « One of the ancients thought 
that: laudatus, a laudato viro, was the moft 
honorable fpecies of compliment. ‘This fair- 
eft kind of praife has been received by DR. 
DWIGHT from Dr. Darwin, who, in a 
note to the Botanic Garden, has extolled 
the melody of the American epic. Fa- 
yourable criticifm from the deferiber of the 
amours of the plants, from an elegant poet, 
and judge of fong, is a high teftimonial of 
the merit of an American author, who | 
wrote under numberlefs difadvantages and 
publ thed at a period, inaufpicious to Quiet 
and Poetry.” j 


THE LIFE OF 


DR. TIMOTHY DIVIGHT. 


Ty the Monthly Magazine, for July 1797, it 
was, as it refpects the author’s place of refi- 
dence, erroncoully obferved of a poem, entitled 
« Greenfield ftill,”’ that its reputed author was 
Trmotny Dwicur, D. D. of New- York. 
This is one of the fighter and more venial er- 
rors, which a reader of Britifh publications, 
who is acquainted with America, has frequent , 
occafions of remarking. it were well if none, 
more confiderable, relative to that country, 
were not daily fallen into, But it is certainly 
defirable, that even thefe leffer errors, as they 
cannot efcape undetected, fhould not remain 
‘nnGticed and uncorrected, It is with the de- 
fign of obviating the miftake above mentioned 
that the following fhort account of Dr. Dwight 
is publithed. i 

Timothy Dwight was born in the town of 
Northampton, ftate of Maflachufetts on the 
Conne@iecut river, in May, 1752. His father 
was a very refpectable citizen of the ftate, and 
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crown, “The event which feparated the United 
States from Great Britain, rendering him fuf- 
peéted, though without reafon, he -retired to 
the territory at the Natches, of which he was 
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fome time in year 1777. Mrs. Dwight, 
the mother of Dr. Dwiglit, was daughter of 
the celebrated Prefident Edwards, the Locke of 
America, and is ftill living. 

Dr. Dwight received the ufual fchool and 
academic inftruction then afforced to youth in 
the United States ; and at the age of 13 or 14, 
was admitted into Yale colleg¢, at New-Haven, 
in Conneticut. ‘The term of reficience in this 
inflitution, previous to graduation, is four years. 
Here Mr. Dwight very much diftinguifhed 
himfelf, particularly in the two Jaft years of 
his ftudentihip ; fo that foon after his taking 
the degree of bachelor, cnd at the early age of 
i7 ov 18, he was eicéted a tutor. In this fi- 
tuation he continued, with great applaufe and 
with great benefit to the college, nearly feven 
years. He quitted the office of tutor, on the 
occafion of his marriage, in the year 1777-8, 
and ‘at the age of 25. 

The adminiftration of Yale co'lece was at 
no time more refpectabie thon during the tu- 
torfhip ef Mr. Dwight. Mofi of ihe tutors, 
at that period, were men of uncommon merit ; 
and of thefe the moft diftinguifhed was Mr. 
Trumbul, the author of “ 42 Finga/.”. In 
connection with this gentleman, Mr. Dwight 
wrote feveral oceafional and periodical papers 
in verfe and profe, with uncommon fucceis at 
the time, but which have fince been forgotten 
in the attention that has been attraced by their 
fubfequent publications. It was while tutor, 
and in his 19th year, that Mr. Dwight com- 
menced his poem, entitled “ Zhe Conquest of 
Canaan;’ which was finifhed, and a fubfcrip- 
tion for printing it put in circulation, if 1 do 
not miftake, in 1775. But the turbulence of 
the times, and the difficulties which the un- 
fettled ftate of the country oppofed to the dif- 
tributing of any work—for the prefent ready 
inter-commuunication did not then exift—indu- 
ced him, notwithftanding the unexampled pa- 
tronage of a ‘ubfcription for 3000 copies, to 
poftpone the publication to a period more fa- 
vourable to the purfuits of hterature. 

At leaving the college, Mr. Dwight had 
deftined himielf to the bar; but the folicitations 
of a military friend prevailed on him to fuf- 
pend his devotion to the neceflary ftudies for a 
time and to enter the army 2s a chaplain to one 
of the Connecticut brigades. In this fituation 
he remained about three years; and the fpiric 
of the American foldiery is fuppofed to have 
been not a little encouraged and fupported by 
the numerous fongs and occafional addrefles 
which were compofed and circulated through 
the army by the joint care of Mr. Dwight, 
Col. Humphreys, and Mr. Joel Barlow, 

On quitting the army Mr. Dwight refumed 
the bufinefs of inftructor, and opened an acad- 
eniy at Northampton; in which he continued, 
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on¢ of the original purchafers, and died there 


with fingular reputation, till 1783. Iu this 


~ 


i i es ee 


period, he retouched his  Conguest of Canaon,” 
and gave it its prefént form; and on two oc- 
cafions difcharged the duties of a reprefentative 
of the town, in the Jegiflative affembly of Maf- 
fachufetts. In the legiflature he was very 
confpicious ; and was ftrongly folicited to en- 
gage in public life, and confent to be elected 
one of the delegates to the congrefs under the 
confederation. But a difguft which he had 
taken to the profeffion of law, and, perhaps. 
to legal ftucies—which are ufually connected 
with political purfuits in the United States— 
determined him to adhere to the pulpit, to 
which he felt a growing inclination ; and he 
now feduloufly devoted himfelf to theological 
fludies. 

Perhaps the United States have produced 
no man endowed with talents fo peculiarly 





adapted for the pulpit, as Mr. Dwight. To 
the natural advantages of a perfon and counte- 
nance at once engaging and miajeftic ; a voice 
full, melodious, and diferiminating ; and an 
unufual fhare of manly fenfibility, he added 
the acquired excellencies of learning, various 
and profound, of fpacious and minute obfer- 
vation on all the ordinary affairs, and extenfive 
agd particular eefleion on all the dutics of 
men; and an elogvence accute, ration: 1, foo- 
thing, touching and commanding at will; and 
that adapted itfelf, with equal cafe, and-with- 
out the facrifice of elegance, to the apprehen- 
fon of the feholar and the plough-man. As 
foon as it was Svown that he defigned to en- 
gage in the miniftry, he received various offers 
of fettlement: he finally accepted of thofe 
from the parifh of Greenfield, in Conneéticut ; 
whither he removed late in 1783, or. early im 
1784. 

Encumbered: with a young and increafing 
family, and with a falary inadequate to the de- 
mand made upon it by his hofpitable difpofi- 
tion, Mr. Dwight was obliged to have recourfe 
once again to the bufinefs of inflruction, He 
opened an academy at Greenfield; and hed 
{oon the fatisfaction of feeing it patronized by 
the moft refpe€table men in the country. 
Young men reforted thither from the remoteit, 
as well as the neareft, parts of the United 
States; and this infant feminary, unger the 
aufpices of its founder obtained a quick and 
firm eflablithment,  Amidft the incefiant occu- 
pations which now harrafied him, Mr. Dwight, 
neverthelefs found time to plan and accom- 
plith many literary works, fome of which have 
fince appeared. His reputation was now ra- 
pidly extending In 1788, the college at 
Princeton, New-Jerfey, conferred on him the 
degree of Dodtor of Divinity. He continued 
at Greenfield, to preach}and fuperintend his 
academy, till, on the death of the late venera- 
ble Dr. Stiles, he was-ele€ted Prefident of 
¥ale college and removed to New-Haven in the 
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autumn of 1795. Thus is his prefent fituation ; 
and, under his care, the inflitution over which 
he prefides daily acquires confideration, and 
multiplies its means of improvements for ftu- 
dents. 

Of the merits of Dr. Dwight as an author, 
and efpecially as a poet,» different opinions 
have been and continue to be, formed. It is 
certainly to be regretted, that his powers have 
been layifhed on a fubje&t which, no longer 
poflefling general intereft, is likely to attract 
general attention, or promote the welfare of 
mankind, in any remarkable degree. But the 
lover of poetry, who fhall not be prevented by 
this from the perufal of “Zhe Conguest of 
Canaan,” will difcover in it many paflages 
highly poetical; he wili probably read the 
eleventh book with. pleafure more thai once ; 
aad will unite with the celebrated author of 
‘“‘ The Botanic Garden” in an eulogium on the 
verfification, which for uniform corretnefs 
has feldom been furpatt. 

Dr. Dwight has publifhed— 

1. The conqueft of Canaan, an epic poem 
in eleven books. Hartford, 17385. Keprinted 
in London, 1786, I believe, by Johafon. 

2. Greenfield Hill, 2 pocm in feven parts 
Publifhed at New-York in 1794. Republithed 
in London, in 1797. 

.3- Numerous {maller poems, publiihed at 
various periods; but principally colie¢ted in 
“ American Poems, feleéted and original,” vol. 1. 
Publithed at Litchfield, Conneéticur in 1-93 

4. A Differsation onthe Poetry, Eloquence, 
&c. of the Bible. ‘This title is not exact; but 
I have not the Differtation before me. It was 
delivered publicity, on the occafion of the au- 
thor's taking the degree of A. M. and was 
printed at the time. 

s- A Sermon on the Capture of Gencral 
Burgeyne. ‘This title is not exa@t. 1777, or 
4778. 

6. A Sermon, delivered bore the Gover- 
nor and Legiflature of Conneticut, at the 
General EleCtion in May, 1791. 

7. A Difcourfe on the Genuineneis and 
Authenticity of the New-Teftament. 1794. 

8. The true Means of eilablifhing Public 
Happinefs. A fermon, delivered on the oc- 
cafion of the 4th of July, before the Cincin- 
nati. 1795- 

Several other pieces, in verfe and profe, 
have been afcribed to Dr. Dwight, which 
have never been collected, and fome of which 
he has never acknowledged. 


FOR THE DESSERT. 
SUICIDE. 


A FRAGMENT. 

#22 *#* A number of her affociates had 
met arround her bed—a folitary window ad- 
maitted a faint glimmering of light. At the 
fartheft part of the chamber, on a miferable 
couch, lay the fad victim of mifery and defpair. 
An adjoining table pointed out the fatal initru- 








ments of death—a papér contained fome arfenic; 
@ broken tea-cup, fome water, and an iron 
fpoon, had its bottom covered with fediment. 

Her countenance was pale and ghaftly. The 
moft excruciating pangs had imprinted the 
ftruggles of nature on her face,that once bloom- 
ed like the wood-wild-rofe. 
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Great God !'and cai thy vengeance flamber ! 
Shall not thy pewer repay each pang, each 
groan, and mak+ ber i: famous feducer feel the 
inhuman agonies he gave ? And thau, Louisa! 
though. deat): has clofed thine eyes, and the 
finger of {corn points to thy tomb> yet willi 
admire thee,yct believe thou art virtuous. I once 
beheld thee, ere the winter, of adverfity had 
chilld the bloffoms of rcligion and mnocence, 
or Atonzo’s arts had lur’d thee to deitruction, 
and caftthee help'cis on the unfeeling world. 
Ah! little did I imagine thy beauties fo foon 
would fade, thy virtue fo foon be lolt, and thy 
fair form fo early mingle with the é¢arth,*+s#+* 


THE MORALIST. 


ON MALE COQUETRY,. 





Trere is fcarcely any crime (for a crime it 
indubitably is) which deferves feverer cenfure, 
than that of enfnaring the affeCtions of a young 
and credulous perfon, under the appearance of 
a fincere and ardent paflion. ‘riffing as it may 
appear in the beginning, the progrefs ina fuf- 
ceptible heart, is rapid, and the conclufion, in- 
fuch a heart, too frequentiy becomes fatal. Wiat 
character is held in more contempt than that of 
a coquette ? How then ought a man to be held 
in direct contradiction to 
every rule of manly honour and integrity, infi- 
nuates*himfelf into the aifections of an amiable 
unfufpecting female by the fembdlace of a paf- 
fion he holds in derifion-——while the obje€& her- 
felf is drawn ia, by motives of gratitude, to 
hold him in that high efleem, which foon be- 
comes a fincere and ardent paflion, which from 
the gratitude it has for its bafis, is as likely to 
be lafting as it is fineére ? 

I appeal) to every female of fenfibility who may 
fee this, and atk, what would more ftrongly pre- 
judice them in favour of a perfon, than the 
thought of being held in higher eftimation by 
that perfon thaw the whole univerfe placed in 
competition ?—efpecially when the fame per- 
fon has the advantage of a pleafing form, and 
an agreeable addrefs, which is employed to ex- 
tol sour qualifications, and excite your efteem ; 
which when once accomplifhed, in a gencrous 
breait, the end is gained, and a fting fixed in 
an amiable mind—which, although it may be 
blunted, can never be extracted. ‘ihe vain 
wretch is hereby gratified—and. in his own opi- 
nion, his confequence incfeefed. He fancies 
himfcif intitled, to infule with his pity, the 
victim of his fcoun@rel like arts, and negieéts, 
not to infinuate that his per/on has made a con- 
gueft of fuch an one, whereas it has been ef- 
feted by his ar#. Ailowing thefe arts to have 
been practifed on a {pirited female, it is feldom 
but her love has rendered her unequal to the 
effort of rifing fuperior to them (when time has 
difcovered his motives) and of changing that 
love into contempt, which it is to be withed 
could be always the cafe. Put it infpires her with 
z bad opinion of the reft of the fex ; and to fuch 
like behaviour may be attributed the greateft 
part of that virulent hatred which many of the 
clafs of old maids, entertain for the male part 
of the creation. Having, in the early part of 
their life, been fo flap: antly deceived, and fo 
feelingly difappointed, it fours their are 
and frequently converts a moft excellent difpo- 
fition into its very reverie. 
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FOR THE DESSERT. 


el D> + aaa 
TO A LADY—Whefe daughter was offlided 
With the SMALL-POX. 


WHILE rank infe&tion o’er thy-infant flies, 
And lurking poifons onward Meal, 

‘The melting anguifh of thy downcaft eyes, » 
‘Tells all the terrors that you feel. 


What if thy child, by nature's flern decree, 
Lites opening profpects fhould forego ; 

In heav’n, an innocent, fhall happier be, 
Than flutt’ring in a fea of woe. 


But if to breathe the’s doom’d a longer date,— 
Midit vice and peril here to move, 

Guard with a parent's zeal, that infant fate, 
Which or her wos or-blifs may prove, 


Iet female modefty to learning join, 
_ A-worthier honor to her name: 
Then fhall thofe charms which in her mother 
fhine, 
Curich your daughter’s early fame. 


R. 


—“ > i 


FOR THE 


DESSERT. 


From Delaware ftream the India fpread her 
clue 3 
Whilit gentle zephyrs blew their benign gales, 
Mann’d with Columbia’s fons a joyful crew, 
To reef, to ftear, to hand, and trim her fails ; 
Her well conftru&ted form feems ftrong to bear, 
‘The awful ftorm, or whiflling tempeits biaft, 
And cautious Adhmead with his ufual care, 
Had chofen cordage to fecure each maft, 
The blended ftripes, their elegance difplay’d ~ 
‘The wind blew brifk, the fwiftly fail’d along ; 
‘The failor ighed * adieu my lovely maid, 
May heav’n protect and keep thee from all 
wrong :” 

Her weil form’d bow, the circle billow throws, 
She fails majeftic on the azure feas, 
The Dolphin, plays the {permaciti blows 
And playing fifhes fcud before the breeze.— 
And as the wears the line a calm prevails, 
Her fails long languid to the lofty maft: 
The hardy tar againit the water rails, 
Blow, boreas blow, and fend a friendly blaft ; 
Stern Neptune fpies the thip, and loudly hails, 
The *ftonith’d failor views his wat’ry car, 
Back your main-yard, the courfes lay in brails, 
My weary train has travell’d very far— 
Amongft you I have fons who «c’er paid toll, 
As ail amphibious officers have their fee, 
Mine mutt be paid before you view the pole 
For f am Neptune 3 emperor of the fea— 
Til give you benediction like the Pope, 

y ali indulgent breezes fill your fails, 
And waft you quickly round the cape Good. 
Hope, 
And kee from. unfafe and vilent gales. 
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THE MEDLY. 


“4 THING OF SEREDS AND PATCHES.” 
Lord Wititam povret. 

porn WitttamM Povuret, though often 
jisman of committees of the Houfe of Com- 
yns, was a great dunce, and could fcarce read. 
ing t0 read a bill for naturalizing Jemima, 
yhefs of Kent, he called her Yeremiah, 
schefs of Kent. 

flaving heard South walls recomn:cnded for 
ening fruit, he fhewed all the four fides of 
rarden for South walls. 

A gentleman writing to defire a fine horfe he 
3d, offered him any equivalent. Lord William 
lied, tat the horfe was at his fervice, but 
did not know what to do with an elephant. 

A pamphiet, called * The Snake in the Grafs,” 
ing reported {probably in joke) to be written 
this ord William Poulet, a gentleman, 
yufed in it, fent him a challenge. Lord Wil- 
am profeffed his innocence, and that he was 
ot the author; but the gentleman would not 
fatisied without a denial under his hand. 
ord William took a pen, and began, “ This is 
» feratify, that the buk called the Snak”—«« Oh, 
ny lord,” faid the perfon, “* f am fatisfed ; 


wut lordfhip has already convinced me you | 


id not write the book.” 


NO'TS. 
In the year 1774, in the contefted election, 
Briftol, for members of the Britifh parlia- 
went, the old members, lord Clare, and Mr. 
bickdale, were fuccefsfully oppofed, by the 
klebrated Epmunp Borke, and Mr. Cruger, 
n American merchant. Burke, the acknow- 


dzed orator of the age, who 
‘“ Could not ope 
His mouta, but ovt there fewa trapec.” 


mger, a man of good fenfe, who never made 
longer public fpeech, than to clofe a bargain 
pon the exchange, both made their appearance 
yon the huftings. 
Burke, with all the grace and fire of his elo 
tion, delivered an impreflive fpeech, highly 











Mealculated to arreft the attention of the electors, 


mwhich he detailed the hiftory of commerce, 
md proved his firm attachment to the city of 
hiftol. Poor Cruger, delighted and animated 
ith the eloquence of Burke, when difplayed in 
nculogium upon his profeflion, ftood by the 
ator, and, at the clofe of every period, ex- 
imed, in counting-houfe phrafe, I cry ditto 
to Mr. Burke, I cry ditte to Mr. Burke. 
1 will give you what I call the king of bulls. 
n ith baronet, walking out with a gentle- 
an, who told me the ftory, was met by his 
burfey who requefted charity. The baronet 
xclaimed vehemently, “I will.give you no- 
hing. You played me a fcandalous.trick in 
hy infancy.” ‘Phe old woman, in amazement, 
hed him what injury the had. doue him? He 
fwered, & I-was a fae boy end you changed 
The epithets andGgures that fome people 
make ufe of in telling a flory, ave truly ridicu,. 
ous and taughable. A perfon once related what 
ad happened to him ain the following words: 


YI was croffing a large Geld, and whea I came 
tear the middie, a bull followed me, and roared’ 


like thunder; 1 Sew like lightning to keep.out 


of his clutches 5 and, being in fuch a tvemen.tous 
hurry in getting over, the fence, I tore My 
breeches as if heaven ond earth were coming 
together !” - 








Che Beffert. 
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The Caftello di Sant Angelo at Rome, in 
which ihe French have left a garrifon, was ori- 
ginally the tomb of the emperor Adrian, and 
was decorated with all the embellithments of 
the archite€tural art, and with the moft ex- 
quifite pieces of foulpture. But it was ftripped 
of its ornaments during the fieges it fuftained 
in the latter ages of the empire, particularly in 
the time of B-‘ifarius, when the befieged threw 
upon the heads of their barbarous affailants the 
beautiful fiatues that ftood upon its fummit. 
Yhe loftinefs of the antient edifice, and its 
mixed compofition of brick and ftone, render 
it eafily deftructible by the engines of war at 
prefent in ufe ; but it 1s furrounded by modern 
fortifications of regular form, and confiderable 
extent, which are capable of making a refpec- 
table defence. ‘The Caftello di Sant Angelo, 
like the ‘Tower of London, was at once an 
arfenal, a mint anda ftate prifon. 


A woman who had been frequently beaten 
by her hufbaad, 2 few mornings paft, finding 
him faft afleep, fewed him up in the bed 
cloaths, and in that fituationm thrafhed him. fo 
foundly that to fave his bones, he entered into 
atreaty of amity, which, it is probable, a feel- 
ing recoleQtion of his late fufferings will deter 
him from infringing. When a fellow’s heart 
is fo dead to fenfibility as to. warrant his ftriking 
a woman, it is to his fhoulders that the remedy 
fhould be applied. 


* —<I WILL fay it (fays the great Mr. 
NECKER) the world without the idea of a 
GOD, would be only a defert, embellith- 
ed by a few delufions. Yet man. dif-en- 
chanted by the light of reafon, would find 
nothing throughout, but fubjects of fadnefs. 
Ihave feen them, the dreams of ambition, the 
allurements of fame, and the vain fhews of 
grandure ; and even when the illufion. was 
moft cazziing, my heart always retired into 
itfelf, and was attrated toan idea more grand, 
to a .confolation more fubftantial. I have 
experienced that the idea of the exiftence of a 
Supreme Being threw a chain over every cir- 
cumftance of hfe. I have found that this fen- 
timent alone was able to infpire men. with 
true dignity; for every thing which is.merely_ 
perfonal, is of little value.—-It is neceflary, in 


| order to-have any reafon to glory, that- at the 


fame time we exalt-ourfelves,. we clevate hu- 
man nature. We nmi refer it to thar fublime 
intelligence which feems to have dignified it 





with tome of its attributes. We. then hardly 
perceive thofe trivial diflizctions which .are at- 





tached to traifitory things, on which vanif, 


exercifes her fway. It is then that we leave (5 
this queen of the world her rattle and toys, 
and that we fearch eHewhere another portion. 
It is then, alfo that virtue, exalted fentiments, 
and grand ‘views, appear the only glory of 
which man ought to be jealous.” 


“ Preferye*me from my friends; with re- 
fpect to my enemies, I can take care of thetu 
myfelf.” ‘The late fagacious’ Dr. Warren, in 
fpeaking of a particular perfon, faid- « that 
he men, beft as he was the wrszsz friend 
he ever knew.” 


« Sir,” faid Louis the Fourteeenth one day 
to Boileau, pray why does all Paris run af-er 
Father Lourneur to hear him preach ?” ** You 
know, Sire,” replied the Satyrift, “ that your 
fubjecis are fond of novelty; they run after a 
preacher who preaches the Gofpel. Former- 
ly, Sire, the effentials for a popular preacher 
were zeal and knowledge; now they are me-. 
mory: and impudence.” 








Mr. ROSCOE, OF LIVERPOOL, 


fays finely in his ‘ Life of Lorenzo de Medi-. 
cis.” ‘No end can juttify the facrifice of a. 
principle 5 nor was a cringe ever neceffary in the 
courfe of human affairs.” 


DR. JOHNSON 


faid, that he was told by the late Saunders. 
Welch, that more than two thoufand perfons 
died of want annually in London. 


He was much pleafed with a French ex.-- 
preflion made ufe of by a lady cowards a pera. 
fon whofe head was confuied with a multitude 
of knowledge, at which he-had not-arrived” in 
a regularand principle way; ‘* M a bati fans 
echafaut.—He has built without his fcaffold.” 
He has proceeded irregularly, and made that. 
firft which fhould have been laft, without plan,. 
without fyftem, without order: 


He was once told, that-a friend of his, who» 
had Jong lived in London, was about to quit it,. 
to retreat into the country, as being tired of 
London. Say rather, Sir,” faid Johnfony,. 
“ that. he is tired.of life.” 


ANGER, 


The maxim which Periander-of Corinth, one- 
of the feven fages of Greece, left asa memo 
rial of his knowledge and benevolence,. was,. 
« Be mafter of your anger.” He confidered: 
anger as- the great difturber: of human. life 5. 
the chief enemy both of. public happinefs. and? 
public tranquility, and thought he could notr 
lay on pofterity a ftronger obligation: to-revers~ 
ence his memory, than by leaving them. a-falae~ 


4. tary caution againft. this outrageous pafficr.. 
































FOR THE DESSERT. 


ProvipENcek, (x. 1.) Aprit 5, 1799. 


Mr. Braprorp, 

The following Poem, was written by a member of 
the Funicr Cla/s, at this place, for the amufe- 
ment and exbileration of his leifure hours; but 
with no intention of iis being prefented to the 
public. 
print, and as I conceive the excellence of the 
fentiments, the elegance of the expreffions, and 
the generous ardour in the caufe of True Ameri- 
canifim, entitle it to a place in sour “© Deffert” 

I fend you a copy. 


It has bowsver found its wry into 


EXIL’D from Europe, firft our fathers fought 
This weitcrn clime; by perfecution taught 
To. bear thofe ills their infant ftate endur’d ; 
Far from their native land, in wilds immur’d. 
By piety infpir’d, with conftant_ toil, 
They rear their cots,and fmooth the rugged foil, 
Exploring far, were erft the favage trod ; 
Their fhield, religion—and their leader, God: 
*Mid this drear wildernefs they guide their way, 
And found the realm for freedom’s boundlefs 
fway. 
From icy regions, where St. Lawrnece roars, 
And in th’ Atlantic tide his torrent pours; 
Wer the fair fields extenaing far.and wide, 
Where Miflifippi meets the Mexic tide, 
Stretches their empire; while proud cities rife, 
And lift their turrets to the azure fkies. 
Over the deep main expands’ the buoyant fai! ; 
Peace fpreads her wings ; wealth floats in every 
gaic, 
Far back, 


And rolls his current with reGftlefs force ; 


where [wift Ohio winds his courfe, 


Th’ uncultur’d favage hunts his eafy prey, 

In ambuth quick, impatient of delay; 

Bieft in his ignorance, he lives fecure, 

Bold to encounter, hardy to endure ; 

‘Lhe various wants, which toil alone fupplies, 
By hardfhip taught his dangers to defpife, 

Thus liv’d the favage ; thus our empire rofe, 
Bleft with mild peace and undifiurb'd repofe ; 
Till proud Britannia, anxious for her fate, 





es 
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View’d with a jealous eye our growing flate ; 
With pride enflam’d the raif’d oppreffion’s rod, 
And clainr’d a tribute from the foil we trod. 
Columbia’s fons, whom love of glory warms, 
Rou!"d. from. their peace, indignan: rufh to 
arms ; 
Fir'’d with their country’s caufe, they fearlefs 
rife, 
Death their laft refuge, liberty the prize. 
With rage Britannia faw; her flag unfuri’d, 
Sway’d her proud trident,and deftrudion hurl’d, 
ar off her thunder roll’d,while ftreams of gore 
Swell’d in each vale, and crimfon’d ev’ry fhore. 
Neptune’s valt realm with confcious fear be- 
held 
Columbia rife, and mighty Albion yicld. 
While flaughter fpreads, aud barbarous faction 
roars, 
Nefcending angels guard thefe hallow’d fhores ; 
At Monmouth’s plain, on Bunkers awful 
mount, 
At Yorktown walls, and Saratoga’s fount; 
A God,infpir’d Columbia’s gallant band, 
Steel’d ev'ry nerve, and firengthened v’ry 
haud. 
With thame Britannia faw her fons in gore, 


Recall’d her troops and left this weftecn ihore. 

Fair peace, returning from her native fkies, 

Bids commerce flourith, induliry arife ; 

Minerva aids, and joyful Ceres yields 

Health to the fwain, and plenty te the fields; 

Drowns all his toi's, and bleffes while fhe 
brings 

Content more precious than the fmile of kings. 

Around our fhores the circling Nereids glide, 

To guard the wealth which floats in ew’ry tide ; 

Di cord retiring, clanks her ifon chain, iad 

And boilierous faction rears his head in vain. 

Revolving years confirm Coiumbia’s peace, 

While arts and fcience hand ih hand increafe : 

Here paufe :—and pay with tears the moft we 
can, 

A laft fad tribute to the rights of man. 

In vain to gratitude and friendfhip call, 

Proftrate in vain docs hoary juftice fall, 

In vain do innocence and virtue plead, 

Where fame, humanity, and honor bleed. 

But e’er oppreflion with deftru€tive hand 

Waves her broad banner o’er this deftin’d land, 

Let each firm patriot meet with joy his doom, 

And feal his name on freedom’s facred tomb. 

While fame’s thrill clarion fwells on Europe’s 
fhere, e 

Mid darken’d empires and mid fields of gore, 


Where war's volcano burft its awful fires, 
From Anarch’s Temple and its lofty fpix 
Shall breafts like thefe, firm as our native 
Which dread no tyrant and which fear no 
In terror fhrink at-Gallia’s boafted arms, 
When juftice ditates, and when glory way 
View Gallia’s altays, where oppreffion x 
Exalts her Devils, ~ and dethrones her a 
Before whofe thunder all Italia falls, ; 
Great Rome furrenders—open Malta’s : 
Then let your breafts, with god-like ay 
fir’d, a 
Glow with the flame by liberty infpiz’d. 
Roufe from your fleep, revenge the wr 
you feel, ‘ee 
And let Columbian vie with Gallic feel; 
While freedom’s voice from fhere to thor 
founds, 7 
Let fame’s loud trump fhake earth’s re 
bounds. 
See Wafhingtcn, from Vernon's peaceful § 
Like Cincinnatus from his calm retreat, - 
Rife at his country’s wrongs to fhield her & 
Proteét her honor and defend her laws: 
Who flood unaw’d, and freedem's flags 
furl’d, ‘ 
When Albion’s thunder fhock the welt 
world, 
And thou, who, when  oppreffion rear'd | 
head, % 
A W’ fiington to wat viGiorious led: 
On whom the world the palm of fame 
The laf, beft friend mankind can cver 
Thine aid extend, let faQious difcord ca 


| And blefs Columbia with perennia! peace, 


O let thy fway from realm to realm extend 
And let thy reign with time nor nature 
Europe and Afia bow to thy controvl, | 
And thy vaft empire ftretch from pale tot 
Proftrate we fall, and fwear alone to thee, 
Our coinmon doom is Death or Liberty.” 





~~ 


ANECDOTE. 





A Certain bifhop was once engaged if 
no¢tural jucubrations, at a late-hour im tt 
vening, when hearing a-neife at the wit 
of his ftudy, he looked about and faw al 
‘Vhe bifhop faid « who is there ?” The mam 
plied Apostolus Domini, (i. can Apoftle of 
Lord.) ‘Yhe bithop inftantly grafped his pi 
and faying Recipe Sp ritam Sanctum, (i. Ge 
ceive the hely fpirit,} fired him dead of 
' fpat. ‘Fhe man was found to be a no 

ber. 








